TERROR AND EVIL 
IN THE 
DARK KINGDOM 


WITH THE 


IS YOUR HAIR 


GROWING*" GOING? 


Stand in front of a mirror. Take a long 
hard look at the top of your head. Do 
you have as much hair as one year ago? 
Do you see any new hair growth? 


If your answer is no, it is important 
that you take steps today to save the 
hair you now have. If you act now, 
you may be able to reverse the trend 
on your head. You may be able to & 
grow new hair faster than it is fall- 
ing out. Doesn't that make sense 
to you? Wouldn't you like to look 
in the mirror a year from now and 
see more hair on your head than you 
see now? Why lose your hair if you 
don't have to? 


CAN YOU SAVE YOUR HAIR? 


Every year thousands of men and women 
go bald — needlessly — because of a scalp 
infection. This scalp infection is called sebor- 
thea. Doctors say that three germ organisms 
cause seborrhea: staphyloccocus albus, pityro- 
sporum ovale, and microbacillus. These germs at- 
tack the sebacious glands and the hair follicles them- 
selves. If not checked, permament damage is done. 
The hair follicles atrophy, lose their ability to produce 
new hairs. The result: premature baldness. 


You can easily tell if you are a victim of seborrhea. If 
you have itchy scalp, dandruff, hair loss, very dry or oily 
scalp, the chances are that you have seborrhea. Neglect 
these symptoms and you invite baldness. 


Treat your scalp to Ward's Formula. This amazing scalp 
medicine quickly controls seborrhea and stops the hair 
loss it causes. 


Here's the Proof! 


I must admit I didn't have much After using Ward's for only 12 days 
faith in it, but I hadn't been using = my hair has stopped falling out 
Ward's one week before I could see RW Cicero, Il 
it was helping me. I could feel my 
hair getting thicker. I am tickled to death with the re 
E.K.. Cleveland, Ohio ‘sults. In just two weeks’ time—no 
dandruff! W. T. W., Portola, Cal 


Out of all the Hair Experts I went I feel encouraged to say that the in 
to, I've gotten the most help from furiating scalp itch which ‘has both- 
one bottle of Ward's Formula ered me for 5 years 1s now gone 


C. La M., Philadelphia, Pa. 


J. M. K.. Columbus. Ohio 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of the 
great majority of cases of baldness and exces- 


sive hair loss, for which neither the Ward 
treatment nor any other treatment is effective. 


~ DOUBLE MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE 


In seconds, Ward's Formula 
kills the three parasitic germ or- 
ganisms retarding normal hair 
growth. This swift germicidal ac- 

tion. has been proven in scientific 
tests by a world-famous testing lab- 
oratory (copy of laboratory report 
sent on request). Ward’s removes in- 
— fectious dandruff, stops scalp itch, 
brings hair-nourishing blood to the 
scalp, tends to normalize very dry or oily 
scalp. In brief Ward’s Formula corrects 
the ugly. symptoms of seborrhea, stops the 
hair loss it causes. Ward’s Formula has been 
tried by more than 550,000 men and women 
on our famous Double-Your-Money-Back Guar- 
antee. Only 1.9% of these men and women 
were not helped by Ward’s and asked for their 
double refund. This is truly an amazing performance. 
Why not join the men and women who have successfully 
ended their troubles? Treat your scalp with Ward's Formula. 
Try it at our risk. In only 10 days you must see and feel the 
marked improvement in your scalp and hair. Your dandruff 
must be gone. Your scalp itch must stop. Your hair must look 
thicker, more attractive, and alive. Your excessive hair loss 
must stop. You must be completely satisfied —in only 10 days 
—with the improved condition of your scalp and hair, or 
simply return the unused portion for Double Your Money Back. 
So why delay? Delay may cost your hair. 
19 West 44 Street, N.Y. 36, N.Y. © 1963 


H. H. Ward & Co., Inc., 


Doctors and hospitals can obtain professional 
samples of Ward’s Formula on written request. 


H.H. Ward &Co., Inc. Dept. 14736 

19 West 44 Street, New York, N. Y. 10036 

Rush Ward’s Formula to me at once. | must be completely satisfied 
in only 10 days or you GUARANTEE refund of DOUBLE MY 
MONEY BACK upon return of bottle and unused portion. 


Name 

Address 

City eva . State Zip oa 
[) Enclosed find $2, send postpaid (check, cash, money order) 
Send C.O.D. | will pay postman $2 plus 76 cents in postal 
charges (save the 76 cents by enclosing $2) 

Send triple size for $5. You save $1. 


Canadian, foreign, add 50 cents — No C.0.D. 


DOUBLE MONEY BACK GUARA 
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THE THING IN THE RING 


LEONA WILLIS WAS GREEDY. SHE WAS SO GREEDY THAT SHE SACRIFICED HER SOUL TO FIND HER EVIL 
DREAMS -- SO AWFULLY GREEDY THAT SHE LIVED ONLY TO HATE AND TO BECOME.. 


svt DEVILS, WITCH... 


\ 1S 
iy YE DEMONS ! 
WHO DARES TO 
DISTURB MY 
REPOSE ? SPEAK! 


MASTER....MASTER! ! 

WE HAVE DISCOVERED FORGIVE. 

A TERRIBLE ERROR! US FOR OUR 
CARELESSNESS / 


SATAN LOOKED DOWN ON HIS TREMBLING DEMONS COME ALONG! HEE, HEE... YES, NASTER! 
THE RULER OF THE UNDERWORLD WAS ANGRY...THEY 


ies I SHALL SHOW IT SHALL BE AS YOU WISH! 
HAD TO EXPLAIN QUICKLY... YOU HOW IT IS TO 


THE CAULDRON...HO! 
‘7 FOOLS! DID L NOT BE DONE...BRING 

OH, MIGHTY MEPHISTO! Y SHOW YE HOW TO ME THE BLACK 

WE HAVE DISCOVERED RECRUIT SUCH CAULDRON! 

A SHORTAGE OF CREATURES ? 
WITCHES IN OUR RANKS 
ON THE SURFACE 

WORLD! 


SO COUNT DRASKA AND LEONA WERE MARRIED.. 


WHERE ARE YOU JUST HAVE PATIENCE, 
GOING, MY SWEET? | HUSBANO/ L WANT 
THE WEODING |S TO WEAR THE JEWEL- 
OVER--BUT THE ED DRESS TO SHOW 
CELEBRATION THESE PEASANTS My 
FEAST HAS NOT NEW WEALTH! 

YET BEGUN! 


Ni 
THERE SHE IS, FELLOWS! \ AY! IT IS BETTER YOU DID 
THERE IS THE GIRL L NOT MARRY HER! SHE HAS 
PLEDGED MY LOVE FOR-- | THE SIGN OF EVIL UPON 
AND SHE BETRAYED ME f 
FOR AN OLD TOAD! 4 


I'LL SHOW PAUL AND THOSE GOOD! SHE ISA ‘ W-WHO SAID 

OTHER BUMPKINS WHAT IT IS TO ; TRUE CREATURE Jaa THAT? WHO'S 

MARRY SOMEONE OF IMPORT- ‘ : FOR OUR RANKS! gf 

ANCE! LOVE, COMPANIONSHIP ? GOOD! GoopD! 
BAH! MONEY |S 
EVERYTHING / 


NO ONE, LEONA--ONLY I/ 4A, 44--WELCOME | 


TO OUR COMPANY, LEONA--VOU HAVE Eee Ces Oe = 


WY BUT NO! I--I MUST POWDER 
MYSELF AND GO BACK OUT 
THERE! STRANGE--L 
NEVER NOTICEO THESE 
QYvRNLES BEFORE | 


ul Hi 


PASSED OUR FIRST 
CRITERION --GREED OHH--L’M HAVING 
UNLIMITED! FORTHAT | A TTA 
YE SHALL HAVE SEVEN NH 
WRINKLES ON YOUR 
FACE! HA,HA... 


AND DOWN IN HELL, SATAN PLACES HIS VIAL 


LOOK--LOOK! A “WAND WHEN IT BREAKS, WE 
INTO THE BOILING CAULDRON... ) 


GIANT BUBBLE SHALL HAVE OUR RECRUIT 
ARISES! MASTER--| EVEN CLOSER! 4/4, HA, 
IT CONTAINS A 
MOUNTAIN OF 


io INGREDIENT HAS TAKEN 
| ROOT INTO THE MORTAL'S 
“n| SOUL--IT IS TIME FOR 

RB. THE VIAL HATE / 


HE IS TOO BUSY FOR ME-- 
BUT NOT FOR HIS OTHER 
FRIENDS...AND OTHER 

WOMEN ! I HATE 


HO! SADDLE MY 
HORSE! WE SHALL 
HAVE. A GREAT 
HUNT TODAY / 


MONTHS PASSED. THE OLD COUNT FOUND HIS WIFE 
NOT QUITE SO PRETTY AS HE HAD IMAGINED HER 
TO BE. HE STARTED IGNORING HER... 


HUSBAND, DEAR! x PLEASE DON'T BOTHER ME, 
WILL YOU TAKE ME WIFE! LAM TOO BUSY/ 
FORA RIDE LATE 

THIS AFTERNOON ? 


etic 


(CE te 
Ia Ora 


LOOK AT ME! JUST TWENTY- Y AEE HEE:..44, 44... YOU ARE TO BECOME EVEN 
THREE AND ALREADY SOON WE SHALL MORE UGLY, LEONA...FORGET 
WRINKLED. WHY DION'T I CALL HER THIS INCIDENT / 

MARRY THE MAN I REALLY \ “SISTER! A, HA... ; 

LOVED ? I--\WHAT'S THAT? /> 


AND NOW...THE THIKD AND LAST VIAL...THE 
VIAL. OF MURDER! PLUNGE, SFAWN YOUR 

EVIL SPORE--STRIKE HOME AT THE 
; VERY HEART--+A,HA... 


I'LL SLIP THIS WHITE 

POWDER INTO HIS DRINK! 
ONE SIP AND HE'LL BE 
DEAD-- WITH NO ONE 
THE WISER! 


THE POISON WORKED INSIDIOUSLY AND INTERMI- 
NABLY. UUST ONE WEEK AFTERWARDS, LEONA’S 
HUSBAND LAY ON HIS DEATH-BED ! 


THE PAIN --IS xy 

UNBEARABLE ! 

OHHH--I--I'M 
DYING! 


NO, MY DEAR HUSBAND! 
PLEASE DON'T LEAVE ME! 


DIE, YOU OLD 
~ BIE! 


a Or aaa ee Se fa 


ONE YEAR LATER, COUNTESS LEONA HAD BECOME AS 
UGLY AS THE NIGHT IS BLACK. THE COUNT NOW 

DECIDED TO DIVORCE HER FOR ANOTHER WOMAN. 
BUT LEONA HAD OTHER IDEAS... 


LO 


'LL WAIT UNTIL THE FAT PIG 
HAS ORUNK MORE THAN HS 
USUAL SHARE OF WINE. 
THEN I SHALL STRIKE ! 


Lat > 


WW, 


SO IT WAS WHEN OLD COUNT DRASKA PLAYED THE 
FASHIONABLE HOST TO SOME GUESTS... 


Wa] 


SHE HAD HIM BURIED IN AGOLD COFFIN WITH 
ALL HIS FINERY ON. SHE CRIED AND WEPT AND 
MOANED, THEN SHE WAS READY TO HEAR HIS 
WILL... 


ALL MY WEALTH TO 
MY WIFE, LEONA! 
SIGNED, COUNT , 
EMIL DRASKO! 


IS NOW IN MY POWER! 
HA, HA... 


FoR AWHILE SHE WAS FEARED AND HATED, 
HER JUST DUE FROM THE SUSPICIOUS 
VILLAGERS. THEN HER SERVANTS LEFT HER... 


GRADUALLY WITCH! THERE 
THINGS GREW || GOES THE WITCH! 
WORSE FOR YAAM, YAAAA/ 
LEONA. ALL R 

HER MONEY 
WAS SPENT 4 
EVENTUALLY BY 
UNSCRUPULOUS {fiR 
ATTORNEYS. 


CURSE ON You! 
COME BACK YOU DOGS! 
COME BACK/ 


NOW THE 
VILLAGE ITSELF 
BECAME 
OPENLY 
HOSTILE. 


SO HER COURSE WAS INEVITABLE! SHE 
LEFT HER MANSION, NOW ROTTED, AND 
LIVED IN A HUT HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS. 


DAYS AND MONTHS FOLLOWED, 
AND LEONA BEGAN HER 
APPRENTICESHIP FOR THE 
DAMNED. 


BOIL AND BUBBLE! AEE, HEE-- 
THE SPELL IS CAST-- 

I SHALL SOON 4 
JOIN THE SISTER- 
HOOD OF EVIL! 
HEE, HEE... 


WAIL AND MOAN, WIND! A WITCH 
THEY CALL ME--AND A WITCH I 
SHALL BE! EVIL TO THOSE 
DOWN BELOW-- 
EVIL AND 
DESPAIR / 
YEE, HEE... 


My YNHO COULD 
IT BE AT THIS 
HOUR? IT IS 
MIDNIGHT / 


IT 1S I, LEONA....SATAN MEPHISTO! 
YOU HAVE. PASSED THE TESTS! You 
ARE ONE OF US! WELCOME TO 
ETERNAL DAMNATION AND 
\ TORTURE...) HA, HA... 


il hegine tag Sob 


SEPANCIEY. 


ON THE NGHT (OF ocroseR 1677 


CHARLIE KENNEDY WENT 70 THE 
OFFICE OF HIS FRIENO, NATHAN 
BOYD! HE WENT TO RENEW 4 


LOAN... NEVER OBREAMING THAT 
FEI ical TING WOULD END LiP fs T f NV, 


i WAS Goop DRAW UP A CHAIR, \ IM NOT WHA? YoU 
CHARLIE! I’M GOING TO KNOW IM Sick, 
Le WAM FOE ALWAYS WILLING | RENE HAVE NO MONEY! 
¥lE a | ME NATHAN! TO WAIT FOR A LOAN, HOW CAN You 
STARTED THOUSAND CHARLIE! COLLECT? 
IN A BUCKS THAT 
VERY ; 1S! 
FRIENDLY 
MANNER, 
WITH NO 
/NDICATION 
WHATEVER 
OF WHAT 
WAS 70 


FOLLOWS 


NERVE ENOUGH TO 
T AWAY. WITH IT AND 


TI WIPED THE GUN CLEAN, 

NOW I'M PLACING IT IN YOUR 
HANO.,-THE POLICE WILL SAY 
YOU COMMITTED SUICIDE..- 
ESPECIALLY WHEN I INFORM 
THEM OF YOUR ILLNESS AND 
THAT I LEFT YOUIN YOUR 
OFFICE ALONE.,,NEAT, 
EH, CHARLIE...7 


ANO_NOW, CHARLIE, 
TM GOING TO TELL 
YOu WHAT I'M 

GOING TO DO! 


1» AND MAYBE , I'LL EVEN MARRY HER..- 
ig tM oO eg Ae I CALL SWEET REVENGE, 


ID CHARLIE, THINK OF HOWL WILL 
iy NE MGES /TSELF TO THYRA-- 
YOUR WIFE £ 


“ 


‘LL, HAVE 
Y BoDy... 
VE 


IT BECAME 
THE BLOOD 
IN HIS 


wr H-HELLO, NATHAN 
I THOUGHT YOU'D 
BE ALONG SOON... 


OT WAS TWO /N THE MORNING BEFORE 
NATHAN BOYD LEFT THE MEETING... 


M/F I CAN ONLY 

Sea Exod TMC 
aN I FINISH 

Pe | WHat ea HAVE 


oe 15 RUNNING OUT? 
»I-l MUST H-HURRYS 


I daira hl canis aHYRA WHAT _HAS 
MUST WRITE 
@ EVERYTHING! J 


GHARLIE STAGGERED DOWN THE x 
TAIRS WITH HIS FATEFUL LETTER... % 


me 


14ND DROPPED IT INTO THE MAIL BOX! HE 
WAS DEAD, BUT HATE DROVE HIM ON... 


1 M-MADE IT! Now 
I MUST GET BACK! 


x aS 


'§ SECRETARY ZINA SHORT TIME THE.POLICE AND 
AT 7AM.,AND..- MEDICAL EXAMINER ARRIVED... 


~ “/THI6 IS VERY MYSTERIOUS, CHARLIE 
HA EN DEA VE HOURS 
I5 HOLDING 
THE GUN! 


NONSENSE THAT'S JUST WHAT 


HOW COULD HE DIO, DOC! COME 
A CORPSE HERE ! 
KILL. NATHAN? 


STIFFENED ON THE 
TRIGGER AND NATHAN 
WAS KILLED/ 


Kio BALDO IS ON THE THRESHOLD OF AN IMPORTANT EVENT. IT HOS BEEN A HARD CLIMB FROM CHILD- 
HOOD IN A GRIMY MINING TOWN AND HE HAS STRUGGLED AS A PUNK IN THE PRELIMS. NOW HE FACES 
THE MOST IMPORTANT FIGHT IN HIS BOXING CAREER. BIG MONEY WILL FINALLY BE His! 


; - See em E RING 
A ae | ||P) [yy PLZZ 
ee, us me J 4 


ON THE AFTERNOON BEFORE THE BIG FIGHT, 

THE KID |S RESTING IN HIS HOTEL ROOM 

WHEN A KNOCK AT HIS DOOR ANNOUNCES 
A VISITOR... 


WHEN HE OPENS THE DOOR,HIS JAW DROPS AS HE SEES 
A FAMILIAR FIGURE FROM HIS HOME TOWN FAR AWAY... 


THAT'S RIGHT, KID. 
THAT'S WHY I 
CAME TO SEE YOU! 


B-BUT YOU'RE DEAD! YOU 
WERE KILLED IN A MINE 
CAVE-IN MONTHS AGO! 


HEY—I KNOW YOU—OLD 
JOE ZAVINSKI, FROM 
HILLSBORO. 


BACK IN OUR TOWN, KID, WHERE YOU WERE BORN, THE WIDOWS OF MY BUDDIES KILLED IN THE 
ALL THE FOLKS ARE PROUD OF YOUR SUCCESS. MINE WITH ME ARE BETTING ALL 
Ut Aer ROOTING FOR THEY HAVE ON YOU. 

(e) IN. 


THOSE TRUSTING PEOPLE FEEL CERTAIN YOU WILL 
WIN-- BUT I KNOW YOU'VE ALREADY BEEN PAID 
TO THROW THE fis dall 


iy DON'T LET ‘leat 
l 1; DOWN, KID... 


i Af NG 
Me r 


ite 
HQ 2. iE 
mi iN ee ~ A 


hy \\ | iif, 


MEANWHILE, ACROSS TOWN, PACKY HIGGINS AND 
HIS MOB OF GANGSTERS ARE ELATED OVER THEIR. 
CROOKED FIX OF THE FIGHT... 


BOY! WHAT AY YEAH. THE KID IS ALL FIXED 

TAKE, PACKY, | TO KISS THE CANVAS. 
EIGHTY se 
GRAND | 


TPHE KID RELATES THE STORY OF HIS SPECTRAL 


VISITOR... 

THIS GUY'S 
“..AND THAT'S OFF HIS 
WHAT HAPPENED. ROCKER / 
I REALLY CAN'T 
THROW THE 


IF WE CAN'T WINOUR. YY, COME ON, KID. WE'LL 
BETS, WE'LL BUMP HIM \ DRIVE YOU BACK TO 
TO KEEP FROM LOSIN’ YOUR HOTEL. 
OUR MONEY. GIVE HIM 

THE WORKS, MONK! A 


| TPHEN THE KID HIMSELF WALKS IN... 


PACKY—I WANT To) HEY, WATTA YOU DOIN’ 
TALK TO YOU, _ 


HERE? YOU OUGHTA BE 


PAID PLENTY TO LOSE, | LET MY HOME 
AND YOU'RE GOING FOLKS DOWN. 


TO LOSE! 


HEY = WHAT'S 


THIS ? YOU-- !! 


SHUT UP YOU PUNK! WE'LL 
FIX YOU, BUT GOOD! 


AT A LONELY SPOT OUTSIDE OF TOWN... 


YOU'RE GOING TO-- 
No! NO! 


FS SHOVE HIM FROM 


Lee 
LL Te 
a 8 a a 


AFTER A WHILE, THE KID SLOWLY, 


(LEAVING THE KID IN & DITCH, THE 
AGONIZINGLY GETS UP... 


CAR ROARS OFF... 


PACKY'LL BE 
WAITING! A 


THAT NIGHT, THE ARENA IS PACKED WITH FIGHT FANS, 
UNAWARE OF WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO THE YOUNG 
BOXER, THE CROOKED GAMBLERS ARE AT RINGSIDE... 
i THE REFEREE WILL CALL OFF 
THE BOUT WHEN HE & 
DOESN'T SHOW UP/ 


STHEN THE FACES OF THE CROOKED 
GAMBLERS FILL WITH ASTONISH- 
MENT, CHAGRIN AND FURY... 


TPHE KID'S OPPONENT CLIMBS 
INTO THE RING AND IS INTRO- 
DUCED TO THE CROWD... 


(FOR, A MOMENT LATER THE KID 
MAKES HIS APPEARANCE... 


THE DEFENDER AND PRESENT f 
CHAMP-SOLLY KAYE! _4 


, By) . f y cael Wy = = 
AFTER LAST-MINUTE INSTRUCTIONS FROM THE i ae 
REFEREE, THE FIGHTERS SQUARE OFF... WITH A PLURK co 
BALE Gg ENN . Ne | Mi); y 


ZA COME OUT FIGHTING, BOYS, 
tg» PND KEEP IT CLEAN --- 


NEAR THE END OF THE FIRST ROUND, THE KID CONNECTS 
WITH HIS OPPONENTS UAW FORA KNOCKOUT... 


Ss 


COME ON—WE'LL 
FINISH THE JOB 
THIS TIME -! 


Ze 


SPHE REFEREE HOLDS UP THE VICTOR'S HAN 


THE WINNER— \~ \ 
KID BALOO! La) 


[BUT AN INSTANT LATER, THE KID PITCHES FORWARD | 
TO THE CANVAS.... 


= = = > ; Se : 
SE 


SAA Hey, COME HERE, 
cE \. DOC. COME HERE 
QUICK! 


THIS MAN HAS 
BEEN SHOT! gap 
\ é 


HE'S BEEN DEAD FOR 


SHE FACE OF THE DOCTOR ASSUMES A LOOK AT LEAST FOUR HOURS! 


NT AND UNBELIEF... 


This 
TOME 
OURS 


In many places in England you 
will find remains of ancient 
Roman camps. These encamp- 
ments often included training 
quarters and burial grounds. 
Back in the 30’s Violet A. Meth- 
ley wrote this story about a con- 
struction site near one of these 
camps. 


& Two men in plus-fours tramped 
over the crest of the down. The taller 
could best be described as bluff; the 
other smaller, slimmer, paced more 
slowly, his lips moving as he meas- 
ured the yards. Frowning, he made 
entries in a notebook, examined 
every crease and fold in the ground, 
with an eye keen as the hawk’s hover- 
ing overhead. 

“Grand site, eh? High—breezy— 
fine views—” The bigger man waved 
his hand with large vagueness, and 
his companion nodded approvingly, 
with pursed lips. 

“Perfect—couldn’t have done it 
better if I'd planned it myself from 
the beginning.” 

Thus did Mr. Seton Croft congratu- 
late the Almighty upon the creation 
of an ideal natural golf course, that 
morning in 1931, and did so without 
any conscious conceit. For years he 
had practiced golf-course construc- 
tion; he was without a rival in craft 
and subtlety of bunkers and hazards, 


and it was his boast never to make two 
holes alike. 

“Good!” Gilbert Scayles, owner of 
the land, beamed complacently. “Then 
we'll get it in hand at once—open next 
Easter, eh? I'll give you a free hand 
about engaging labor, and you and 
your wife can live at the lodge to 
keep an eye on things.” 

Seton Croft nodded absent-minded- 
ly. “This stretch will make a grand 
twelfth hole—the longest on the 
course,” he said thoughtfully. “Five 
hundred yards of turf for fairway— 
trees on one side—sand pits on the 
other. Put an artificial bunker mid- 
way—and there's the twelfth green.” 

They were now on the crest of the 
down; only the mounds of the Roman 
camp rose higher, and Croft pointed 
to the half-moon of sandy hollows 
and out-cropping rock which ended 
the -vista. 

As they set off toward it, along the 
natural fairway, the golf-architect 
came to. a frowning standstill, staring 
down. “Sinful, positively sinful!” he 
muttered. “A glorious fairway spoilt 
like that.” 

Right across, from side to side, ran 
the furrows of wheel-tracks, bitten 
through the soft skin of turf to the 
flesh and bone of chalk and rock 
beneath. 

“By Gad, yes—a confounded 
shame!” Scayles bent to examine the 
ruts. “They must be turfed over, and 
I'll stop anyone from driving this way 
in future. I’ve got all rights over the 
land, and I'll see to it at once.” 

“We'll get the ruts leveled and 
turfed first thing, then,” Croft 
commented, “Yes, as I thought, 
the green almost plans itself; it should 
be one of the best holes on the course.” 

Seton Croft was not the man to let 
grass grow under his feet, except where 
such grass was required, on a new 
golf course. Within a week, expert 
labor was engaged and he was estab- 
lished with his wife in the lodge, 
spending his days on the course, his 
evenings, with a large sand-filled tray, 
in which he had constructed a fasci- 
nating small-scale model, complete 
even to the tiny flags on the greens. 
Croft was a methodical man. 

After giving orders for the first 
roughing-out of the whole course, he 
concentrated his own attention upon 
the planning of the first hole, a dif- 
ficult bit of work. Consequently, it 
was not for two or three weeks that 
he took a general survey to see how 


the work was progressing, and, in the 
course of it, reached the twelfth hole, 


and walked along the fairway to view 


the returfing of the furrows. Once 


again, Croft stopped short. 

“Look here, Long!” he summoned 
one of the workmen -busy on the 
twelfth green. “Didn't I give particular 
orders that these ruts were to be level- 
ed and turfed?” 

“Yes, sir, and so they were,” the 
man spoke aggrievedly. “But yester- 
day evening or early this morning 
carts have been along the track again, 
tearing it up like you see.” 

“Confound them!” Croft, who rare- 
ly swore, broke out furiously. “Get it 
put right as soon as possible, and I'll 
speak to Mr, Scayles at once. This 
shan’t happen again.” 

Scayles was as indignant as could 
be wished. Notice boards were set up, 
orders sent all round the estate, whilst 
Croft concentrated upon the repair of 
the damage, laying’ fresh soil in the 
ruts, applying turf like new-grafted 
skin. 

Inquiries had not led to the dis- 
covery of the culprits; all the cart- 
owners in the neighborhood denied 
having driven across the golf course. 
As one of them put it, reasonably 
enough, “It isn’t a short cut anywhere, 
and it don’t lead nowhere, so what'd 
be the sense of doing it?” 

But the trouble was not over. Two 
days after all had been put right, 
Croft took his wife round the course, 
to hear her opinion of it as a practical 
golfer, which he himself was not. She 
was properly and satisfactorily en- 
thusiastic—until they reached the fair- 


way of the twelfth hole. And there, 
once again, the turf was torn transver- 
sely.by those deeply bitten cart-tracks. 

Croft lost his temper completely 
for once. “It'll never be in condi- 
tion now by the time of the open- 
ing,” he declared. “It must be some 
cursed swine of villagers who’ve made 
up their minds that it’s a right of way 
across the course, and drive their 
carts over it on purpose.” 

In corroboration of his words came 
a voice from close by, and the Crofts 
became aware of an aged rustic, with 
gnarled hands clasped on the top of 
a knotted stick from which they were 
almost indistinguishable. He worked 
his toothless mouth and blinked rheu- 
my eyes, speaking quaveringly. 

“Eee, Mester, ’e’ll. niver keep them 
ruts smooth, niver in this world,” he 
mouthed. “They'll be druv_ theer 
agin.” 

“Why—do you know who makes 
them?” Croft demanded. 

“Iss—iss!” the old fellow nodded 
shakily. “For sure I do. “Tes the 
milk-carts.” 

Milk-carts! Good heavens, did such 
things still exist? Did farmers still de- 
liver milk in large metal cans rattling 
around in a horse-drawn cart? Croft 
sighed, He was a city man, despite 
his talents, and the English country- 
side, for all its beauty, often seemed 
like a trip into the forgotten past. 


Yes, of course; horse-drawn carts 
were used in this rustic neighborhood. 
Then his anger and indignation re- 
turned. 

“Where from? Whose milk-carts are 
they?” Croft asked. 

“Can’t tell ’ee that. But they do al- 
ways come, tearing up the ruts, whati- 
ver ‘ee do. Rattling and clattering, 
they comes, all the cans ajangling— 
the plaguey milk-carts!” 

The old man shuffled away, mum- 
bling. Croft could obtain no more 
information from him, nor did further 
inquiries help matters much. Scayles 
and his steward both insisted that 
there were no dairy-farms with carts 
and cans in the neighborhood. More- 
over, old Ted Hollins was known to 
be soft in the brain, and you could 
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not take anything he said for truth; he 
rambled most of his time. 

Nevertheless, the old man’s words 
had made an impression upon Croft, 
which was to be unpleasantly revived 
some weeks after the ruts had once 
more been repaired, For the architect 
returned to the lodge and his wife one 
lunchtime, with looks which boded 
disaster. 

“Those cursed carts again!” he 
burst out. “Deeper tracks than ever. 
It’s the most deliberate blackguardism 
I ever saw, and there must be conni- 
vance of the district. Scayles is furious 
and I’m about ready to chuck the 
whole thing. You can’t work against 
determined opposition like this—it’s 
heartbreaking.” 

“You'd feel worse if you gave up,” 
his wife said wisely, and Croft nod- 
ded, with gloomy assent. 


“You're right. I’d rather catch the 
brutes, The workmen are inclined to 
give trouble, too—want me to alter the 
lie of the hole, say they'll make the 
turf good this once, but not again. 
And I can’t coerce ‘em; if those fel- 
lows turn sulky and strike, we'll never 
get the job done in time.” 

“It’s absolutely sickening — but 
what can you do, dear, to prevent it 
happening again?” Mrs, Croft said 
sympathetically. 

To that question Croft supplied an 
answer on the evening after the re- 
turfing had been again finished. Af- 
ter dinner he put on his boots again. 
with a grimly set mouth. 

“Going out again, dear?” his wife 
asked. 

“Yes—going to spend the night at 
the twelfth hole,” Croft told her. 
“Going to spend every night there, 
till 1 catch those scoundrels. I’m not 
taking any chance this time; if they 
come again they'll have me to reckon 
with. Don’t fuss, old girl.” 

Being a wise wife, Mrs. Croft did 
not. She contented herself with mak- 
ing sure that her husband put on a 
warm overcoat, and took a ‘packet of 
sandwiches and a whiskey-flask in the 
pockets. 

The night was overcast, with a dim 
moon giving an air of unreality to the 


whole scene, which Croft felt vague- 


ly, as he took a short cut across the 
course toward the twelfth fairway. 

e walked along the edge of the 
rough, where sorrel and scabious 
grew in the yellowish grass. A little 
squealing creature ran out from al- 
most under his feet, a bird gave a 
feeble pipe; otherwise it was very sil- 
ent. 

Croft reached a point- where the 
ground fell away on the left, whilst 
to the right the slope rose smoothly 
toward the earthworks of the Roman 
camp, except for a deep cleft in the 
downs sparsely filled with bushes. The 
twelfth green was no more than fifty 
yards away; the newly-placed turves 
,showed in bright stripes across the 
brownish-green of the fairway. Croft 
glanced toward them anxiously, but 
they were smooth and untouched, and 
with a sigh of relief he sat down on 
the edge of the fairway. 

It was a lonely vigil. Croft smoked, 
ate his sandwiches, sat gazing out over 
the wide, misty stretch of valley, play- 
ing fantastically with the idea of it as 
a huge golf course to be planned, that 
distant ridge a bunker—that rising 
field a green. But it was all rather 
dream-like; Croft was half dozing 
when the first sound broke the still- 
ness, a cank-clank-clank of metal, the 
jangle of cans.’Old Ted was right 
then—the milk-carts were coming. 

Croft sprang to his feet and look- 
ed round. The clanking jangle grew 
louder, coming from the rising ground 
on the right, the bush-filled cleft. He 
thought, now, he could catch men’s 
voices, and the trampling of horse- 
hoofs was unmistakable. 

Anger and irritation came surg- 
ing back. These malicious boors 
thought they’d have it all their own 
way again, did they? Well, they should 
find out! Croft grasped the stick which 
he carried and advanced in the direc- 
tion of the growing sounds. 

Suddenly, with clatter of metal and 
creak of harness a vehicle emerged 
from the chalk-cleft and swung down 
toward the smooth turf of the fair- 
way. It was driven, milk-cart fashion, 
by a driver who stood behind the 
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high, curved front, and behind could 
be caught a glimpse of another, and 
another. Croft strode forward, rais- 
ing his stick threateningly. 

“Here, you get way out of this!” 
he cried. “You’ve no business here. 
If you claim any rights, do it through 
the law courts, not by willful destruc- 
tion of—” 

His voice trailed off, for no an- 
swer came from the driver, and he 
urged his horse forward steadily. 
More furious than he had ever been 
in his life before, Croft snatched at 
the bridle. 

As he did so, something thrust him 
on one side, some power, scarcely phy- 
sical, which stunned and bewildered 
him. He found himself asprawl on the 
turf, with the vehicle sweeping by, 
clattering, jangling, followed by an- 
other, and another. Gleaming with 
metal-work, drawn by horses under 
high yokes, they were not quite milk- 
carts, Croft realized, dragging himself 
on to his knees and staring in amaze- 
ment. The drivers were swarthy, with 
strong features, and thick bodies, in 
closely molded leather jerkins. 

Straight across the fairway they 
drove, wheeling into the rough grass 
beyond; one shouted to another in a 
strange tongue, which was somehow 
familiar and they were off, with a clat- 
ter and jingle, the drivers bending 
low—cracking their long whips. 

And Croft still watched, dazed and 
bewildered .. . 

Now they were returning at break- 
neck speed; they passed close to him; 
with a clatter and jangle, with a roar 
and a swirl they were gone, up and 
away toward the silent, dominant 
earthworks of the Roman camp. 

But Seton Croft, golf-architect, sat 
huddled on the dry grass, trving to 
realize what strange spectacle he had 


seen in the misty moonlight, and what 
was its meaning. 

“Chariots—Roman_ soldiers char- 
iot-racing, men from the camp on the 
hill,” he whispered. “This is where 
they did their training, when they were 
in garrison here—by Gad, yes!” 

Presently he rose, and went to 
where the deep wheel-ruts showed on 
the new-laid turf, stood staring for 
some moments. It was almost daylight 
when he reached the lodge, and found 
a heavy-eyed wife waiting for him an- 
xiously. 

“My dear, you must be half dead,” 
she fussed over him. “I’ve made a 
fire, so sit down and get warm, and 
drink this cocoa—Seton, how funny 
and dazed you look. Did you catch 
them?” 

“Yes,” Croft answered. “I caught 
them in the act.” 

“Oh, the wretches! How dared they? 
Did you give them in charge?” 

“No,” Croft spoke slowly. “You 
see, they proved to me that they had 
a prior claim to be there . . . I rather 
think I shall alter that hole after all.” 

So that is why the twelfth hole of 
Seton Croft’s last masterpiece in golf 
courses takes quite an unexpected di- 
rection. He told people who criticized 
it that there are a lot of things to 
consider in country districts—rights 
of user, for instance. It only makes 
trouble to go against the older inhabi- 
tants of a place, when you're laying 
out a golf course, Croft said wisely, 
in an article he wrote upon his sud- 
den retirement. e 


FLY, UGLY WINGEO CREATURE, AND 
SCARE GILDA! SHE SWORE (F SHE 
SAW ANOTHER BAT IN THIS OLO 
PLACE, SHE'D QUIT / LET'S 

SEE /F SHE MEANT IT/ 


MUST WE GO 
OVER THESE 
LINES, AGAIN 2 
MY NERVES 
ARE SHOT./ 


FREQUENTLY, IN THE WORLD OF THE THEATRE, GROTESQUE REAL-LIFE DRAMA GOES ON BEHIND 
THE WINGS / IT WAS THAT WAY AT THE OLO MILL SUMMER THEATRE, WHERE AN UNDERSTUDY, 
NAMED INEZ FANE PLOTTED TO GET RID OF THE STAR, GILDA GILLE 


7T7TE, SO THAT SHE, /NEZ, 
COULD PROVE HER ART BSEFORE AN OPENING NIGHT AUDIENCE OF CRITICS / 


JACK! you IGOT IT, MISS I/M QUITTING! I DIDN'T 
SAID THEY GILLETTE / WANT TO COME TO THIS 
WERE ALL DON'T BE BACKWOODS THEATRE IN 
CLEANED AFRAID / 


THE FIRST PLACE! I'M 


OUT OF THE LEAVING AT ONCE ! 


THEATRE / 
THIS IS THE 


WELL, INEZ FANE, T- THE BAT, THANKS, MY HOROSCOPE FORETOLD 
THIS LOOKS LIKE I'LL THROW MISS FANE! THAT THIS WOULD BE MY 
YOUR BIG CHANCE IT OUTSIDE I CAN'T LUCKY DAY/ I OUGHT To 
TO TAKE OVER THANK FOR You, IMAGINE 
THE STARRING YOU, 


KEEP THE BAT ASA GooD 
JACK! I'm WHERE !T LUCK TALISMAN / 

ROLE, TONIGHT / SIR! I'M NOT AFRAID CAME FROM ! 

PREPARED! I KNOW THERE 

WASN'T A BAT 
LEFT IN THIS 

THEATRE THIS 

MORNING! 


ILL HAVE THE BAT STUFFED 
AND MOUNTED AND KEEP /T AN UNUSUAL | WHY, Z-Z-- WELL, 
IN MY DRESSING ROOM, SPECIMEN! WHERE DID \\/ ONE OF THE MEN 
WITH MY OTHER THIS BAT COME FROM, 
GOOB LUCK 


IN THE THEATRE 
MISS FANE ¥ KILLED IT! WHY 7 
CHARMS! 


THIS ISA VAMRIRE 
BAT, USUALLY FOUND ONLY 
IN SOUTH AMERICA / LOOK 
THOSE SHARP TEETH, USED 
To PUNCTURE THE VEINS 
OF ITS VICTIM AND DRAW 
OUT THE BLOOD! 


UGGGHH ! L'vE AS YOU WISH! MAYBE THERE'S 
CHANGED MY MIND SOME TRUTH IN THE LEGEND THAT 
ABOUT HAVING THE ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO, THE 

HORRID CREATURE MILL OWNER'S WIFE WAS 
STUFFED! EXECUTED FOR SUPPOSEDLY 


BEING A HUMAN VAMPIRE! 


WHY, THAT'S WHERE I 


SHE WAS BURIED 
CAUGHT THAT BAT! 


IN THAT CEMETERY 
RIGHT NEAR THE 


THEATRE / 
LOOK OUT! THE BAT'S 


COME ALIVE ! 


IT'S TAKING 
MY LUCKY CHARM 
NECKLACE! 


LOOK OL/TS IT'S 
GOING FOR YOUR 
THROAT / 


THAT'S AFTER SHE LEFT THE TAXIDERMIST'S 


Z CAN'T CHANCE 

AD LUCK IN TONIGHT'S 
PERFORMANCE! ZMUST GET 
ONE/ I'LL GET } THAT NECKLACE BACK! I FOUND. 
IT BACK SOME { THAT BAT IN THAT OLD BROKEN- 


SWEET OF 


BUY YOU ANOTHER 
YOU, BUT THAT 


NECKLACE, IF 
YOU'LL PERMIT 


ME, MISS FANE! AVERY LUCKY 


SHOP... 
NECKLACE WAS \ HAVING B. 


I MUSTN'T THINK 
ABOUT THAT RIDICULOUS 
LOCAL LEGEND THAT THE 
WOMAN BURIED HERE 
WAS SUPPOSED To BE 

A VAMPIRE ! 


WAY / DOWN MAUSOLEUM! PERHAPS 
/T RETURNED HERE! 


/OL WAS RIGHT! THE 


BAT D/O RETURN TO 
ITS HOME / WOW, IF I 
CAN JUST GET THAT 

NECKLACE FROM 
AROUND ITS 


AS INEZ REACHES FOR THE NECKLACE, A SWIFT 
TRANSFORMATION CAME OVER THE BAT... 


A-A HUMAN NE 7 YES, My DEAR! LAM 
VAMPIRES OLGA MAZUR, THE MILL 


LEEE WEEE! OWNER'S WIFE! BUT 


DON'T BE AFRAID! I 


WON'T HARM You / 
aliaysle Ae 


YOUR SOFT, WHITE 
THROAT IS A 

GREAT TEMPTATION! 
BUT L MUST CONTROL 
MY NEED FOR YOUR 


NO/ NOS 
LEAVE ME 

ALONE, KEEP 
THE NECKLACE! 
I DON'T 
WANT IT/ 


WHEN YOU PREVENTED 
THE STAGE HAND FROM 
DESTROYING ME, YOU 
SAVED MY LIFE! 
ACCORDING TO THE 
VAMPIRE LEGEND 
YOUR VISIT HERE 
TRANSFORMED ME 
INTO A HUMAN 
VAMPIRE / 


I STOLE YOUR 
NECKLACE To 
MAKE SURE 
YOU WOULD 

COME HERE! 


WH- WHAT 
DO YOU WANT 

WITH ME 
Now 2 


IN ORDER TO RETAIN 

IS HUMAN VAMPIRE 

FORM, MUST MAKE . - I-I MUST'VE FAINTED! 
YOU ONE OF US! ; ANOS HAD SOME WILD 

a - ; DREAM ABOUT A 

VAMPIRE / 


DON'T 
TOUCH ME! 


MY WRIST HURTS! OOOH! PERHAPS 
IT WASIVT A DREAM! TWO PUNCTURES 
OVER MY MAIN ARTERY ! MAYBE THERE 
WAS SUCH A CREATURE, AND IT BIT 
ME, TO MAKE ME LIKE HER, AS 
SHE SAID/ 


NOs T JUST FEEL UPSET! 
THERE WAS A BAT! IT DID BITE ¥ 
MY WRIST WHEN I TRIED TO 
GET MY NECKLACE, AND L 

FAINTED? THAT ALL / 


YOU SEE, WE VAMPIRES, 


A MOVIE CONTRACT, You! ONCE WE'VE CLAIMED A 

SIGNED AND SEALED! INEZ, YOU WERE WHAT VICTIM AND SATED OUR 
ILL BE RICH, INDEED, SUPERB! WE \ ARE You MAD CRAVINGS RETURN 
FAMOUS / HAVE A GREAT TALKING TO HUMAN FORM, FOR A 


> FUTURE AHEAD oF 

US! BUT Now ITIS 
TIME FOR OTHER 
THINGS! 


ABOUT/ WHILE / BUT WHEN THAT 


INHUMAN THRUST 
RETURNS AGAIN, WE, 


YOU'RE 

CHANGING 
RIGHT 

Now/ 


THEN, LIKE A PAIR OF HELLISH NIGHT BIRDS, THEY 
SOUGHT OUT VICTIMS! geese 


YOU FORGET, INEZ, 

THAT I MADE YOu ONE YES! AND I 
OF US! YOU TOO, NOW FEEL WEIRD, 
HAVE THE TAINTED UNFAMILIAR 
BLOOD COURSING URGES PULSING 
THROUGH YOUR VEINS / THROUGH ME! HURRY/I AM 
SEE! EVEN NOW, YOU - : GOING 
ARE ALSO CHANGING! Z Z tg MAD_WITH 


! THERE! BELOW/ ¥F 
ONE FOR EACH 


yes! LetTus & 


A LivTLe LATER, THEIR BLOOD-LUST SATED, BOTH 
WOMEN RETURNED TO HUMAN FORM, AND... 


= 
NOW THAT LM NORMAL HAS HA/ THERE 
AGAIN, I CAN'T STAND IS NO ESCAPE 


THE THOUGHT OF WHAT I'VE 
DONE! /— I CAN ESCAPE 
HER, PERHAPS /T WILL 
NEVER HAPPEN AGAIN / 


FOR YOU NOW,’ 


| 


No LEGEND IS WORE F FABULOUS THAN 
THAT OF THE ELEPHANTS’ BURIAL 
GROUNDS! MEN HAVE SOUGHT THIS 
( HIDDEN DEATH-HAVEN, FOR THE 
\ FORTUNE IN PRECIOUS IVORY THAT 
AWAITED /TS DISCOVERER, ONE NIGHT, 
IN A COAST- TOWN DIVE CALLED THE 
MOONBLOOD CAFE, A VICIOUS 
ae, BURT MUNRO, MADE 
\ PLANS FOR HIS OWN SAFARI IN 
SEARCH OF THE LEGENDARY LAST \>. 
RESTING PLACE OF THE MAMMOTHS.., 


IT 1S THE CUSTOM HERE AT THE YOU INSIST L SHOULD 
CONCLUSION OF HER FINAL SONG CLOSE MY EYES, FIRST Z 
OF THE EVENING, TO GIVE A OKAY, BABE! Z 

FAREWELL KISS TO ONE OF 

THE CUSTOMERS / SHE 

r HAS CHOSEN YOL// 


WATCH OUT! SHE HAS A RAZOR 


BLADE BETWEEN HER TEETH! SHE 
MEANT TO SLASH YOUR FACE TO 
\. RIBBONS WITH IT, INSTEAD OF 
KISSING you / 


ATTACK ME, 
WILL YOU! DIE, 
YOU LITTLE 


EE : 
/ WHAT ARE You 
BABBLING ABOUT? }) SAW IT, I 
> I SAW NO TELL You ! 
GHOSTLY 7 ISAW 
SPIRIT / 


LAM SIRI, SISTER OF 

MAMBU, ONE OF THE GUIDES \iam 
WHO DIED WHILE ON SAFARI [gl GET BACK 
WITH You! I KNOW YOU wee YOU LITTLE 
MURDERED HIM TO KEEP J 
FROM PAYING HIM FEE! L 

SHALL HAVE MY 

VENGEANCE / 


You HAVE DESTROYED MY 
HUMAN FORM, MUNRO, BUT 
YOU CANNOT MURDER MY SPIRIT RISING 
SPIRIT! ON YOUR NEXT FROM THE 
SAFARI, YOU WILL BE 
DOOMED! 


He Ny eee Sj 
Saati ewe 


EEEEVII/ \T- IT'S 
INHUMAN! SOME 

CREATURE FROM 
BEYOND THE 


) LATER, RETURNING 70 H/S HOTEL, 
| MUNRO FOUND... 


A NATIVE PLACING 
SOMETHING ON 
MY DRESSER! 


HEY, Yours WHAT 
ARE you DOING 


THAT CREATURE RAN TO THE 
WINDOW AND LEAPED OUT! NO 
SIGN OF HIM OUT HERE! IT'S 
AS THOUGH HE VANISHED 


i" 


INTO THIN AIR / 


(Wy) 


OF THAT LEGENDARY PLACE! IT REVEALS 
A HIDDEN ENTRANCE TO THE CANYON / 
IF THIS MAP IS GENUINE,., 


OF THE MAP ANP THE SAMPLE OF /VORY, MUNRO 


THE NEXT DAY, SPURRED ON 8Y HIS POSSESSION 
ANP H/S TWO ASS/STANTS, SET OUT ON SAFARY.., 
—_—— 


\ Se 


ato Pd q 


HE LEFT A MAP HERE! AND THIS ivory 
ELEPHANT'S TUSK! IT'S LIKE THE IVORY 
THEY SAY WILL BE FOUND AT THE 
ELEPHANTS’ BURIAL 
GROUNDS / 


THAT NIGHT, BURT MUNRO SWEATED THROUGH A 
SUCCESSION OF NIGHTMARES... Ey NK 


Yaa eee WN 
W ay 
YOUILL. BE RICH, 7" YES, DEAR SISTER, 


MUNRO, WHEN You 4 BUT DEAD MEN CAN'T ¥ 
FIND THAT FORTUNE/AQC SEN 


/ RICH! [4 R C6! AIHAL \ 
IN IVORY! te ICHES! / / 
> RICH! Wa 

HY / 2 7 


WELL, WE MADE 
GOOD TIME THIS FIRST 
DAY, AND NO MISHAPS / 
ANOTHER THREE OR 
FOUR DAYS AND 
WEILL. REACH 
THE CANYON/ 


IF OUR LUCK 
HOLDS OUT! LI CAN'T 
GET OVER A FEELING 
THAT WE'RE BEING 

WATCHED... 


LATER THAT NIGHT... A HUGE VULTURE, 4g 
WITH SIRI, THE rs I HIT THE EVIL SIGN! ™ 


PD DEAD DANCING _/ HIDEOUS THING f DEATH- BIRD 
THAT SCREAM! GIRL RIDING ITS d A DOZEN STALK CAMP! 

/ \ TIMES! BUT GA WARNING TO 

IT FLEW Foc TURN BACK! 
RIGHT ON! wr 


SOMETHING'S ) BACK / THEY'VE 
HAPPENED REX GOT HAWKING! 
OUTSIDE! ¥ > 


—s 


ea A | \ 
tN | NM Ai. 
THE NEXT DAY! 
MUNRO--LOOK! THAT 


BEAUTIFUL GIRL / SHE'S 
BECKONING, CALLING. TO 


THE GUNBEARER IS 
RIGHT! THIS SAFARI IE 
CURSED! FIRST CHANCE © 
T GET, LiL TURN BACK 
WITH THE 

NATIVES! 


SHUT UP, WE'RE 
NOT TURNING 
BACK FOR 
ANYTHING! 


SHE'S EvIL / 
) DON'T GO! 


u 3 f G7 ii 
be fh ie / om? Nig C. On 
S byosan/’ | “i 


uA 
MWA iu 4 


SES be e y pe . yy Me / y yy | Hi NAG , 
A ula “Ai yak. 


HE WAS LIKE HELPS SHE'S SHE'S CARRIED 
[ A WILD MAN! I) GOT ME INA HIM DOWN INTO THE 
COULDN'T DEATH-GRIP! 2 THE FIERY DEPTHS 
Xt STOP HIM / / 3, OF HADES! 


A MOMENT LATER, THE FISSURE CLOSED, JUST AS 
THE REST OF THE SAFAR/ ARRIVED... 


HEARD SCREAM! 
WHAT HAPPEN ? WHAT 
MAKES SMOKE COME 
FROM GROUND 7 


A LITTLE FARTHER ON... 


NO/ WE'RE ONLY ONE 
DAYS TREK FROM THE 
CANYON / I'LL KILL THE 
FIRST MAN _ WHO MAKES 
A MOVE TO 
DESERT ME/ 


SEE! SAFARI IS 

CURSED! WE 

CANNOT GO On ! 

MUST TURN 
BA 


MUNRO IS EVIL-- 
LEAVE HIM OR 


) Yy ~ SAME FATE AS ‘§ 
/& HAWKINS AND 
) FARNOFF-- THIS <i 

IS YOUR LAST a 

WARNING ! & 


~ 


ees Fi) Vernier : 
\ ake en 
si eoionta ssiurdeoesin 
THEY'VE GONE ! I'M 
ALL_ALONE, DEEP IN THE 
JUNGLE! ALONE / 


WH- WHAT AM L 
GOING To DO 


ACCORDING TO THE MAP, 
I'M NOT VERY FAR FROM 
THE CANYON WHERE THE 
ELEPHANTS’ BURIAL. 
GROUND IS LOCATED / 


THE ENTRANCE TO THE CANYON 
MUST 8E HIDDEN UNOER WATER, 

IN THE BOTTOM OF 
THE LAKES 


TWENTY FOUR 
HOURS LATER... 
ale 


YW = MADE IT! THERE'S THE WALL OF 
THE CLOSED-IN CANYON/ BUT THE 
SPOT ON THE MAP THAT MARKS THE 
ENTRANCE |S RIGHT IN THE CENTER J 

OF THAT LAKE/ 4) 


SHOWN ME THE SECRET ENTRANCE TO 
THE CANYON ! 

% THE LAKE 
OUTSIDE DRAINS | 
RIGHT INTO THE ¥ 

CANYONS 


T'S THE SPIRIT OF SIRI, THE DANCING "SZ Bur A MOMENT LATER, THE SPECTRAL FIGURE 
GIRL! SHE SEEMS FRIENDLY, NOW! SHE'S DISAPPEARED, AND. | E rf f 
Mail LLL 


THAT CAVE! ACCORDING TO T'vE FOUND IT! HUNDREDS THE WHOLE CANYON IS. 
THE MAP, THAT'S WHERE J OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS CLOSED IN BY THESE HIGH, _ \= 
THE ELEPHANTS’ BURIAL WORTH OF IVORY! I'M SMOOTH CLIFFS/ THAT'S THE }- 
GROUND IS LOCATED! Mma, Wi RICH! y , ONLY POSSIBLE EXIT, ANDO I £ 
. Sa ‘ P CAN'T GET TO IT/ IM 
TRAPPED! TRAPPED! 


— 


/ THOSE TERRIBLE 
-. [ CLAWS ARE DIGGING 
IGNAL FIRES! Be INTO MY FLESH! 
IT'S GOING TO 
KILL ME! 


NOBODY'S SEEN MY S 
No FOOD-- NO WATER! L/M GOING MAD! 


EEE/MYAAAH! THE GIANT VULTURE ! : . 


SEVERAL WEEKS LATER, RECOVERED 
FROM HiS ORDEAL, BURT MUNRO 

HAD A HELICOPTER SHIPPED TO 
AFRICA... 


= 
A FEW MINUTES LATER, MUNRO 
FAINTED FROM FRIGHT / WHEN HE 
CAME 70... == 


I'LL HAVE TO MAKE A 
LOT OF TRIPS TO GET ALL THE 
IVORY OUT OF HERE, BUT WHEN 
IT'S OVER, I'LL BE WEALTHY 
FOR THE REST 
OF MY LIFE / 


INSTEAD OF RETURNING 

THE- THE VULTURE SET as TO THE CANYON WITH A BIG 

ME DOWN UNHARMED! IT )==a= SAFARI AND SHARING THAT 

BROUGHT ME BACK To <== FORTUNE WITH OTHERS, I CAN 

Wy THE EDGE OF TOWN! > MAKE A LOT OF TRIPS AND 

\\\ I'M ALIVE AND SAFE! BRING ALL THE IVORY BACK 
i MYSELF, AND KEEP THE 


WHOLE PROFIT/ 


ill > 

THE CAVE 
IS EMPTY-- 
THE !VORY 
|S GONE/ 


I HELPED YOU LEAVE THE CANYON THE 
FIRST TIME, SO YOU WOULDN'T DIEA 

NATURAL DEATH! I HAD NOT YET 

BEEN ABLE TO SUMMON ALL YOUR 
. VICTIMS FROM THEIR GRAVES Fi 
. THIS FINAL RITE OF 
VENGEANCE / 


YOU ARE TRAPPED AT 
LAST, MUNRO! NOW THE 
CORPSES OF MY BROTHER AND 
THE OTHER GUIDES YOU'VE 
BRUTALLY MURDERED IN THE 
PAST SHALL HAVE THEIR 
VENGEANCE, SO THEY MAY 
FINALLY REST IN PEACE / 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER, A HELICOPTER SET DOWN 
AT THE COASTAL CITY AIRPORT! WHEN NOBODY 
ALIGHTED FROM IT, TWO CURIOUS NAT/VES OPENED 
THE DOOR TO FIND... 


rs AND NOW THE 

VENGEANCE VULTURES 
WILL PICK CLEAN 
YOUR WICKED 


WILL. THEY NEVER 
LEARN THEY CANNOT 
MR. FORCE OUR LAND To 
YIELD UP ITS 


FEEVIIEE eee, 


{ 


oe oe MUM, ~ 
Le  _amme WP: —~ 7 i as 


s, 
“a 
%. 
+ 

* 


i) 


THE O'ORUCE HAVE A FAMILY 
CURSE TOO HORRIBLE TO SPEAK 


All, 
afl 


i 
j 


Ar THAT MOMENT INSIDE THE CASTLE... 
= YES, KEVIN, L'VE 

= - U 
DORRAN/ SO you “an % RETURNED: BUT, 


7, 
i 
f FINALLY RETURNED fo Te ones = = 


TO CASTLE O'DRUCE! SAW You LAST! \ 
yo aa \\ \\ \\ 


seas 
ale 


\— 


noel 


e 


5 oe 
yA 


WHILE THE OTHERS WENT 70 THEIR ROOMS, THE 
TWO BROTHERS TRIED TO BRICPGE THE YEARS 
OF SEPARATION! 


MY WIFE AND MY DAUGHTER 

ALAIN AND HER FIANCE HEARD 

SO MUCH ABOUT THE O'DRUCE THEN 

FAMILY CASTLE, THEY COULD MOTHER 
HARDLY WAIT To SEE IT/ NEVER TOLD 


PERHAPS, MY % 

BROTHER, YOU 
WOULD BE 
BETTER OFF 
IF YOU DID 
NOT KNoW.! 


NATURALLY I WAS 
DELIGHTED WHEN You 
ASKED ME TO COME 
OVER / THERE ARE SO 
MANY THINGS ABOUT 
OUR FAMILY L WOULD 

LIKE TO KNOW/ 


A SHADOW /...A HORRIBLE 
THING THAT LOOKED LIKE 
SATAN-- AND THEN THE 
DREADFUL LAUGHTER 
COMING FROM 
SOMEWHERE / 


CAME THE SOUND OF 
BLOOD- CHILLING, EVIL 
LAUGHTER THAT PENETRATED 
7O THE ROOMS ABOVE... 


NO, MOTHER DIED 
AND LI WAS BROUGHT 
UP BY HER FAMILY/ 
THEY SAID MOTHER 
ALWAYS REFUSED TO 

TALK ABOUT HER 
HUSBAND OR CASTLE 
o'DRUCE! S&S 


YES, IT'S OBVIOUS 
YOU DO NOT KNOW 
ABOUT THE CASTLE-- 
OR WHY OUR 
PARENTS 
SEPARATED... 


shay 


Eo 


UPSTAIRS, ALAIN, CHANGING FOR DINNER, WAS 
SUDDENLY AWARE OF A STRANGE FRIGHTENING 
S/IN/ISTER SHADOW... 


AND THE 
SHADOW YOU 
SAW MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN YOUR 
IMAGINATION ! THIS 
OLD PLACE-- WITH 
LOTS OF SHADOWS! 
YOU'LL GET USED 
TO THEM / 


THERE, 
THERE, BABY! 
I HEARD IT, 
Too, BUT YOUR 
UNCLE KEVIN 
SAYS IT WAS 
JUST ONE OF 
THE DOGS... 


MY BROTHER, DORRAN, 
AND HIS WIFE, AND 
DAUGHTER, ALAIN-- AND 
MARK ROYDEN-- ALL 
FROM AMERICA! THIS 
'S OTHNEIL O'DRUCE-- 
A DISTANT 
RELATIVE / 
IAM 
CHARMED 
TO MEET 


THE NOVELTY OF HAVING DINNER IN THE ANCIENT 
DINING HALL MADE THE VISITORS FORGET THE INCIDENT 
THAT HAD HAPPENED EARLIER ! 


: b/ UNCLE KEVIN.! You 
is A HAVE A VISITOR! 


you! I--I DID AH, YES... IT 1S TIME! 
NOT KNOW IT AND L SEE WE HAVE 

WAS TIME / GUESTS ! WHERE ARE 
YOUR MANNERS, KEVIN 2 


ALAIN SEEMED COMPLETELY 
CAPTIVATED BY THE NEW ARRIVAL, 
WHILE MARK'S JEALOUSY AND 
DISL/KE OF THE INTRUDER GREW! 


DORRAN-- COME TO THE 
LIBRARY! I CAN PUT IT 
OFF NO LONGER! THERE 
IS SOMETHING YOu 
MUST KNOW! 


HERE, IN CASTLE O'DRUCE! 


4 


NO ONE AS YOUNG AND | 
BEAUTIFUL AS YOU SHOULD 
EXIST ANYWHERE EXCEPT 


IN THE LIBRARY OF THE CASTLE, KEVIN SHOOK 
WITH FEAR AS HE FACED HIS BROTHER / 
—— 


DORRAN... OUR 
MOTHER FLED FROM 
HERE BECAUSE SHE 
COULD NO LONGER 
LIVE WITH THE EVIL 

THAT OWELLS 
HERE / 


THOSE WHO DARE SPEAK 
OF IT-- DIE-- HORRIBLY! BUT 
SINCE MY END IS NEAR 
ANYWAY-- THE SECRET OF 
THE O'DRUCE DEMON MUST 
GO To YOU-- AS IT CAME 

TO ME, THE NIGHT BEFORE 

OUR FATHER DIED! 


ILE, IN THE DRAWING ROOM, I/M GLAD YOUR UNCLE HAS NoT © PIG! DO you fj 
MARK'S JEALOSY BURST FORTH... HAD TIME TO SHOW YOU THE DARE INTERFERE 7 
CASTLE, BECAUSE NOW THE - 


PRIVILEGE |S MINE! COME-- 
WE _WILL START WITH 
THE DUNGEON / 


I'VE NEVER SEEN 
YOU ACT LIKE THIS, 
ALAIN! IT'S AS 
THOUGH THAT 
CREATURE HAS 
BEWITCHED You! 


ALAIN IS GOING 
TO WAIT UNTIL 
MORNING... HER 
UNCLE PROMISED 
bh TO TAKE US/ 


I'VE BEEN WANTING 
TO DO THIS ALL 
EVENING / 


SUDPENLY, BEFORE THEIR STARTLED EYES, A 
HORRIBLE TRANSFORMATION TOOK PLACE! 


NOW YOU SHALL SEE THE 
DEMON OF THE O'DRUCE ANO 
FEEL HIS VENGEANCE / 


MOTHER ! -- THE SHADOW GET YOUR YOU GET FATHER, AND 
I SAW BEFORE DINNER... ) / FATHER-- GET UNCLE KEVIN... DILL 
AND NOW... YOUR UNCLE-- TRY TO HELP MARK! 


FEEEEE/ OOHH / 


YOUR DESCENDANTS WILL SUFFER AND CURSE 
YOUR NAME, BECAUSE ONE NIGHT A YEAR YOU 
SHALL WALK AMONG THEM IN HUMAN FORM, 
ANO TORTURE THEM AS 
YOU TORTURED US! 


WHILE IN THE LIBRARY.) A THOUSAND YEARS 
AGO THE O'DRUCE 
WHO BUILT THIS CASTLE TORE DOWN A 
PAGAN TEMPLE TO DO IT/ THE FAGAN 
PRIESTS PUT A CURSE ON HIM-- THAT 
WHEN HE DIED HE WOULD BECOME A 
DEMON, CHAINED FOREVER IN THE 
DUNGEON OF THE 
CASTLE HE BUILT / 


THE MAN WHO 
APPEARED AT DINNER 
TONIGHT IS THAT F/RS7 \ BROTHER-- 
O'DRUCE! TONIGHT-- ITS 
BEFORE HE RETURNS IMPOSSIBLE 
TO HIS DUNGEON-- I THAT THIS 
WILL BE DEADS MAN COULD 
HAVE LIVED A 
THOUSAND 
YEARS-- THAT 
HE ISA 
DEMON ! 


AS LONG AS THE 
CASTLE ENDURES, YOu 
WILL ENDURE, SPREADING 
EVIL! YOUR DESCENDANTS 
WILL HATE AND FEAR 
YOU, BUT THEIR PRIDE 
WILL MAKE THEM TRY 

TO KEEP YOUR 

PRESENCE A SECRET... 
AND WHEN IT IS TIME 
FOR EACH O'DRUCE 
TO DIE, YOU WILL 
KILL THEM / 


AND SO, IT SHALL BE A DEMON-- 
AND CARE NOT! NEITHER DO L 
_ FEAR YOUR CURSE | DIE, DOG! 4 


Seen pe ee een es a 
I CANNOT BOTHER WITH AH, MY PRETTY ONE ! IT WILL AMUSE ME 
YOU NOW-- L HAVE OTHER TO WATCH YOU DIE, TOO! IT GROWS VERY 
WORK TO DO! BUT IT WILL TIRESOME BEING CHAINED THESE MANY 

AMUSE ME WHEN I MUST CENTURIES, WITH BUT ONE NIGHT A 


COME BACK TO MY CHAINS YEAR TO SPEND WITH MY FAMILY... 
41 HA.» HA HA 


TO HAVE YOU HERE AND 
WATCH You DIE / 


LOOK JN THE OUNGEON-- THE O comune WILL COME BACK FOR 
NIGHT OF HIS FREEDOM, / ME! IF L DO NOT SEE you 
OTHNEIL FREQUENTLY | AGAIN-- GOoD- BYE / THERE 

CARRIES VICTIMS THERE! MUST ALWAYS BE AN O'DRUCE /Y] 


DORRAN! KEVIN! WHAT A 
STRANGE MAN--HE 

BECAME A DEVIL AND 
ATTACKED MARK! I 


DON'T KNOW HERE-- TAKE THE KEY/ HERE-- WHILE THE CASTLE by 
WHERE THEY THEN » AND THE DEMON EXIST/ 
WENT-- BUT KEVIN'S GO, FIND ALAIN / 
ALAIN STORY |S 
FOLLOWED TRUE! 


THEM / 


WE'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF THIS 
PLACE--AND TAKE 
KEVIN WITH US/ 


{A FEW MINUTES LATER, DORRAN OPENED THE 


| 


OH, FATHER--IT 

WAS HORRIBLE -- 
HE ALMOST 

KILLED MARK--~_ 


NOT SURE IT 
WASN'T A 
NIGHTMARE ! 


OH, MARK-- I/M 
ASHAMED-- THAT 
CREATURE MUST 
\ HAVE HAD ME 

UNDER A 
HORRIBLE 
SPELL / 


| Al) 
lal qt | ‘| 


THIS IS OUR LAST YEAR 
TOGETHER! THIS YEAR YOUR TORTURE 
WILL BE SHORTER! YOU HAVE LITTLE 
BLOOD LEFT, BUT MY NAILS IN YOUR 
THROAT WILL MAKE IT FLOW SWIFTLY! 


AND SO ANOTHER O'DRUCE GOES... BUT 
I REMAIN... HAs MA we THE FIRST O'DRUCE,,, 
AND THE CURSE GOES ON / 


OH, HURRY... 
HURRY... WE'VE 
GOT To GET 
OUT OF THIS 
DREADFUL 


IF WE CAN 
SAVE KEVIN-- 
WHAT WAS 
THAT? I GUESS 


AND you WILL 
INTERFERE NO MORE... 
THE CLOCK ! DAWN’... 

MY TIME |S UP/ 


WN 
> \ 


=e 


es 


\ 


AN 


\Y 


ThE NEXT MORNING THE FOUR WERE AT AN INN IN THE 
VILLAGE... 


FATHER... L DON'T 
UNDERSTAND/ WHAT IS 
THIS EVIL ? WHY DOES IT 
EXIST 7 WHAT POWER 
DOES IT HAVE OVER 

THE CASTLE AND US? 


BE BROKEN, MY 
CHILD/ COME MARK... 
WE HAVE A Jos 
TO D 


YOU MUST NOT LEAVE, MY DEAR 

DESCENDANTS / AN O'DRUCE 

( MUST ALWAYS LIVE WITHIN 
THE CASTLE/ L MUST TORTURE 

ws» KILL... AS LONG AS THE 

CASTLE EXISTS! 


AH... YOU ESCAPED 


HE HAD TO! HE HAS TO 
RETURN TO THE 
DUNGEON / 


AND PLANTED /7 AROUND THE CASTLE! WHEN /7 
EXPLODED, THE SCREAMS OF OTHNE/L O'PRUCE 
ECHOEO THROUGH THE SOUND-- AND THEN WERE 

STILLEO FOREVER! . 


POOR KEVIN AND THOSE 

OTHERS WHO WERE CAUGHT IN THE TRAP OF 

THE EVIL CURSE-- THE O'DRUCE'S ARE _4 
% FREE ATLAST! pee 


i 


ads | FATE must Have BEEN LAUGHING THAT 
wee a DAY AS JANET TOOK ONE OF THE FORKS... 
~ | SOMETIMES 4 STRANGE ROAD LEADS 


- TOA STRANGE END... 
CAL HODGINS Gf MAKES NO DIFFERENCE, ¥ 

WAS AN GO, Ay JANET! NEVER BEEN - & [HEY, OLD- 7T/MER-- SURE, SON-- |T 
EASY- GOING- 1 RIGHT THROUGH TH/S PART WOULD YOU HELP A GOES STRAIGHT 
SOUL--- TOO fo) ? ¥ BEFORE! y STRANGER OUT ANO TO DEATH-- 
MUCH SO FOR - j BL TELL ME WHERE THAT'S WHERE 
HIS AMBITIOUS Z 4 THIS ROAD GOES? IT GOES! 
WIFE/HE RODE : 

LLOVER NEW = : 
ENGLAND WITH 


HIS HARDWARE 
STORE ON 
WHEELS! THO! 
HE DION'T MAKE 
MUCH MONEY, 
HE LIKED 
WONDERING 
ABOUT WHAT 
THE NEXT 
DAY WOULD 
BRING... 


MISTER, IF THAD MY WAY, WHY I'D 
BLOCK THIS ROAD OFF SO NO 
HUMAN BEING COULD GO DOWN 
IT! THIS ROAD LEADS TO THE S| 
OLO RANDALL HOUSE -- AND 
DEATH / 


SON THIS |S THE THIRD 4 CAL! CAL HOOGINS! 
MAN L'VE BURIED IN THE OH, THAT MAN! HE'S 
LAST TEN YEARS-- AND WORSE THAN AN OLO 
EVERY ONE OF ‘EM K(  WOMAN-- HAS TO HEAR 
STAYED A yf 


HEY, WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN 


MT, THE ALL THE LOCAL 
RANDALL PLACE! GossiP/ 


sy 


| ALL RIGHT, BOYS,., HURRY Ygout TEN | YOU'RE DYING, 
ITUP! FEELS LIKE A GO AHEAD, YEARS AGO, |UNCLE! I'VE i ‘ 
STORM'S COMING! SO SHERIFF! WHEN LT WAS.) POISONED YOUR) GET IT, JOHN... 
YOU WANT THE WHOLE FIRST ELECTED } WINE/ NOW my (GASP),.,,NOT A 
STORY, EH? OKAY,,.T'LL SHERIFF,OLD \ YOUR FORTUNE RED PENNY,J'VE 
TELL IT TO You! MAN RANDALL | WILL BE MINE-- HIDDEN |T-- 


AND HIS NEPHEW 
LIVED IN THE 
HOUSE! RANDALL 
WAS THE 
RICHEST MAN 
IN THE STATE... 
AND THE 
STINGIEST,,," 


ALL MINE/ AGHHHHHHH--. 


SW 
AY) \N 

Gan © 

SN 


"Te OLD MAN WAS MY FRIEND, AND WHEN I DIDN'T SEE | 
HIM FOR A FEW DAYS, I RODE OUT TO THE MANSION! 
WHEN I GOT THERE I FOUND HIM...” 7 


DEAD // POOR OLD RANDALL-- 
HE ALWAYS TOLD ME HE 
NEVER TRUSTED THAT 
NEPHEW OF HIS.,,, 


“ 

WE NEVER DID FIND THE OLD MAN'S NEPHEW... 
ANYHOW, WE BOARDED UP THE HOUSE! FOLKS 
AROUND HERE KEPT AWAY FROM IT.,,BUT, 
EVERY ONCE IN A WHILE...” 


x SSS 357 
f IQ GUESS I CAN STAY 
. A HERE UNTILL 
; : MORNING! Boy, AM 
L TIRED/ 


"HE WAS THE POOR DEVIL.,, 


DON'T THINK SO, BILL.,,LOOK 


1 | y NO! THIS LAST ONE 
FIRST ONE! I LOOKS LIKE HE AT THE WAY HIS FACE [5 HAD NO FACE LEFT/ 
WENT OUT TO FELL DOWN MANGELED.-HIS BODY RIPPED AND NO IDENTIFICATION! 
INSPECT THE THE STAIRS.., AND CRUSHED/ SEEMS To ME EVERYONE WHO HAS 
MANSION AND HE WAS THROWN DOWN STAYED IN THAT HOUSE 
ny hel THEM | ; ONE NIGHT HAS Mey 
: j 

Prune Tes » A HORRIELE DEATH, 
MORE OF EM! 

THE THIRD 

ONE WE'VE 

JUST BURIED! 

THE FLINNY 

THING, THEY 

ALLIED 

ap le 


WELL, IT'S 
ABOUT 
TIME! 


THANKS, POP FoR TAKE MY ADVICE, SON, AND CAL, THE OLD MAN 
TELLING ME THAT |) JUST TuRN YOUR WAGON BAib 70 TURN 

TORY! T WOULDN'T) AROUND) IF IT RAINS YOU bes 
“MNS TARO gf Gect eer bo your FAMiLy_| | THoSe storm PY miles DOWN THE 
NSSRY LOOK AT THE UMA ANY GOOD GETTIN’ cauGHT | | CLoupSs ARE ROAD’ GID-U 
: Rey OLD PLACE! OER 


OUTSIDE. PILING UP! 


BUT CAL WAS AS CURIOUS AS HE WAS CAREFREE) HE 
WAS DRAWN TOWARD THE OLD RANDALL DLACE AS 
A HOOKED FISH /5 DRAWN 70 THE FISHERMAN 


IT'S AHORRIBLE AW” =cu8 MEN 
OLD PLACE, CAL, N\ HAVE DIED |N 
THAT HOUSE,, 


Ie- Ls CCAN'T --AND_ THERE'S NOBODY 

(PUFF/ PUFF!) F AROUND FOR MILES /On CAL.,. 

BUDGE THE YOUR CURIOUSITY WILL BE 
WAGON! _/\ “THE DEATH OF US YET! 


Y 


IT LOOKS AS IF 
THE Poche ITSELF 
HAS SOM 
ROT TI 


| THE STORM 
' BOUNDED IN ALL 
ITS FURY, ANDAS 
THE WET NIGHT 
CLOSED IN, THE 
LONELY EYE 
OF A NEARBY 
LIGHTHOUSE 
WINKED ON 
AND OFF... 


WELL, WE'RE STUCK SURE! 

I'M GOING TO TAKE A 

GLANCE AROUND THE OLD 

HOUSE ! MAYBE WE COULD 

MANAGE TO STAY FORA ‘A! 

NIGHT ! NOW, DON'T WORRY, Ja\S 

JANET, I'LL TAKE THE GLUIN/AW SS / 

THERE ISN'T ANYTHING 

LIVING THAT WON'T 

OIE WHEN You 
SHOOT IT! 


\\ 
AKAN 
“AS 


a) Ve\ 
Ww aw PR! 
s \\ m\ j 


\\" y | 


a) 


THOUGH CAL DION'T KNOW EXACTLY WHY, FEAR 
WELLED WITHIN HIM AS SOME PRIMITIVE SENSE 
WARNED HIM THAT HE WAS NOT ALONE... 


1! t mN 


HEY? WHAT WAS 
THAT 7 SOUNDS 


LIKE BATS --- 


- ! 
[The MONSTER | 
| “SWOOPEP 

TOWARD HIM... 
| BACH CLAW 
AS DANGEROUS 
ASA HANDFUL 
| OP KNIVES /! 
' AND THEN 
[7 HAPPENED... 
HE FELT AS 
IF MOT 
POKERS HAD 
BEEN RAMMED 
"INTO HIS FACE. 


CMON, CAL, WHAT ARE 
YOU AFRAID OF? IT'S JUST 
\ AN OLO DESERTED HOLSE/ 
N_-- AND YET--0OH, GOOD-- 
THERE'S A 
y LANTERN! 


YOU BLACK DEVIL ! 

WHATEVER YOU ARE... 
YOU'LL FEEL THE 
POINT OF MY KNIFE 


DEAD MAN! ) 


ae 
UED ON BACK COVER 


FEET / IN 
TALL AUTHENTIC 


: COLORS. 
GLOW in the 
ARK EYES {* 

$4 00' \ WN 

ONLY ANS 
Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
MONSTER" reaching out 

sinister as the wildest 

nightmare. Bigger than 
ife—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 

feet tall, with eyes that 

glow eerily in the dark 

for a special thrilling 

chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 

you be surprised if he 

answers! 

There is also his perfect 

companion—BONEY the 

SKELETON—stark and 

scary—just a wonderful 

pair to set your hair on 

end 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

Just send $1.00 plus 35c 

to cover postage ana 

handling for each mon- 

ster you want. ORDER 

TWO AND SAVE. (The same 

35c for postage and han- 


HONOR HOUSE 
DEPT. 472MR96 
LYNBROOK, W, Y. 
11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY What man wouldn't 

$4 98 enjoy spending a 

night with Raquel 

Welch? Well, we.can’t 

deliver her, but we can 

deliver that next best thing 

—a 12” x 24” inflat- 

able pillow of Raquel made 

of rugged vinyl to serve 

as your headrest. Keep her 

for yourself or show her to 

your friends. Livens up 

party when everyone 

sees and feels this great gag 

item. Just send $1.98 plus 

35c shipping charges to: 
HONOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RW96 LYWBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


NY State residents add. state and local sales tax. 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | "ly a | 25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond’ 
style German Automatic 52 inches long — 4V2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK96 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 
5” When Closed 
Opens instantly 
Sharp and 
Tough 
Stainless 
Steel Blade 


Flips 

openin 

stantly and 

locks auto 

matically to 

prevent acci 

dental closing 

Razor sharp 

tough stainiess 

steel blade for re 

lable use and hard 

long service Money 

back in 5 days #f not 

satisfied Send $2.75 

plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST96 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


[and SILENCER ) 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cals fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘‘undercover’’ automatic. Snap 
the “‘silencer'’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. __Dept.472PA96 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 

Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook, N Y Dept 472XR96 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW96, LYNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


LUGER°AUTOMATIC 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
oe & White PROJECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


e Sturdy Construction © Speed Control for fast 
° Complete with Screen or slow motion 
© Projects color or ¢ Guaranteed 

black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
zach pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP96 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N.Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


ONLY 


o1e0 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But’ even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look iust like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not Satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS96 LYNBROOK,N.Y. 11563 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX__~ 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 
Automatic full size model $ 98 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 

—contains over 15 moving 
parts. Loads 8 complete 

rounds which snap into the Not Sold jn 
hard butt simulating a Lu- New York City 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 

styrene with amazing attention 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with working parts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered springs, full inet 

supply of pellets and targets. Fell 
Guarantee. Bim; 


ply send $1.98 plus 
HONOR HOUSE CORP., 4721696 
@ T.M. Used by consent ef Steeger Arms Corp. 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


WEIRD SHAPE 
PREPARED 70 
ATTACK AGAIN ! 
WEAK FROM 
LOSS OF oe 
CAL BECAM 
Dizzy, BUT 
IN HIS ‘SWEATY 
HAND HE HELD 
HIS ONLY 


WEAPON 
AND HOPE... 


THOUGHT 1'D TAKE A ee CAL--ARE ) 
{ OUT HERE WHENT SAW YOU 
WHATEVER YOU \ 


\ \ YOu paey 
Ga ee COME BACK TO |P_ RIG 
WN, WE 
ARE, ee of HPHELP ME---2 4 i wen 


THE os | 
THAT'S JOHN TRANDALL/ Pe 


I'M DYING / q 


BUT HE \p/ LOOK UP THERE! YES, I'VE BEEN HIDING HERE ALL CAL, WILL YOU WraRee HUNDRED... 
1 A THAT'S HOW: SON A THESE YEARS-- LOOKING FOR THE 


STOP COUNTING / FOUR HUN-- HUH? 
YOU'VE GOT A MONEY MY UNCLE HID.,, KEEPING R 
REWARD COMING 


/ OH, TAKE ANY ROAD, 
)? oohees AWAY,,, ONE OF THE SHOTS 4 JANETIT'VE NEVER 
FOR THIS! CUT THE ROPE--THE OTHERS WENT M BEEN THROUGH 
pale ee THE WINGS, DIDN'T WHICH WAY THIS PART 
: HARM ME,,,HA- Har HA: f / TO GO? BEFORE! AW 


